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SYNOPSIS,

- |
“Mad” Dian Moltand, on eonching his |
New York bachelor olub, et an getres |
tive voung woman at the door, Janitn
O Hngnn sesured him oo ope il b -1_|~
within that day. Dan discoverod
an's finger prints in dust on I |
wlong with n |

A
& ddesk
Ietter from  his pattorney

Maitland dined with Batmermoan, bis ol
torney P set out for Cecentiebds, to )
got his famiiy jewels Iruring his willk
to the countey #ent, e met vOLine
womnn In ey, whorm e haod seen leay

Ing his bachelors' club Her auto hu
broken down, e fsed iy n ruase aln
"last"" Wim AMulthand, on reacliing Home
surprised lady in geay, cracking the sl

contnining. his  Eeni Bl ety

took Lim for o wellbknown crook, Thank l|
Antsty, Half-Yyvpn g, AMaltiand opened
hin safo, took om the Jowels, and |
guve thetn ta her, feet forming o part

!*'I'I:i:» in erfme. The real Dan Anisty |
ought hiv polive of the world, app aped
on the sime miisslon Mattlamd overean .<!
Bim. He met the girl outsiide the house
and they sped on toe Now York In hee ity

to T had the fowels and phe prommised |
to meet hilme thint «day Aattinnd received |
a “Mr Sonath introducine hilmeelf as o
detective To shileld the alel In Bray,
Midtlamd, sbout to show him the jows-

els, supposcdly st, Wi fellivl by & blow

from “Boanlih'=" cane, The latter provisd !
ta B Aniety himscolt and he soonrad the |
Eema Anistv, who wis Maltland’'s dot- |
bl tra s eriibend s tlie ittt The |
eriminnd Kept Mabtlopd's engngement with

the girl In gray,
giufoty of the gems

Anlsty feared for the

CHAPTER Vi, —Continued.

He nodded, eves to hers, fuscinated,
Nith an odd commingling of fear and
hope and satisfied self<love. “Now |
am unconnccted with the affair. No
onre knows that 1 had any hand in it,
Besides, no one knows me—that [—
steal Her tone fell lower. "The po
lice have never heard of me, Dan'!®" |

“I—=bellove—" I

“I eould get away.” she interrupted; |
“and then, if they stopped you—""

“You're right, by the powers!” llvi
piruck the table smartly with his first.
“You do that and we can carry this
through. Why, lacking the jewels, |
am Maltland—I am even wearing Mualt-
land's clothes!” he boasted. 1 wont
to his apartments this morning and
giw lo that, because it suited my pur
noge to be Maltiand for a day or fwo.”

“Then— 7" Her gaze questioned his,

“Walter!" eried Anisty. And, when
1o man was deferential at his elbow;
“Call a eab, at once, please,'

“Certainly, sir.”

The rest of the corps of servants
wore at the other end of the blg room.
Anisty made certain that they were
not watching, then stealthily passed
the canvas bag to the girl. She bent
her head, bestowing It in her hand-hag.

“You have made me happy,
Dan” came tremulously from beneath
the hat brim.

Whatever doubts may have assailed
him when it was too late, by that re-
mark were effaced, sllenced. Who
oould mistrust her sincerity ?

“Then when and where may 1 see
yau again?” he demanded,

“The same place.”

It was a bold move; but she was
sianding;* the waiter was back, an-
nouncing the eab in wajting, and he |
dared not protest, Yot his pat riposte
commanded her admiration,

“No. Too visky. If they are wateh-
fng here, they may be there, ton" He |
ghook his head decldedly. The flicker
of doubt was agaln extingulshed; for
undoubtedly Mattland had escorted her
home that morning; her reference had
heen to that place, “Somewhere else,”
ho insisted, confident that she  was
plaving falr,

She appeared to think for an in-
gtant, then, fumbling in her pocket-
book, extracted o typleal  feminine
peneil stub—its business end looking
gs though it had been gnawed by o
vindietive rat—and seribbled hastily
on the back of a menn coard:

“AMrs. McCabe, 205 West One Hun-
dred and Eighteenth street, Top floor.
Ring three times,"

“I ghall be there at seven,” she told
him. “You won't fall me?"

“Not If I'm still at liberty,” he
laughed,

And the waiter smiled at diseretion,
a far-away and unobirusive smile that
eould by no possibility glve offense;
at the «ame time it was calenlated to
conyey the impression that, in the
apinton of one humble person, at least,
Mr. Maitlund was a merry wag.

“Good-by Dan!™

Anlsty held her fingers in his hard
palm for an instant, rising from his

chalr.
“(oad-by, my dear,” he sald, elum-

slly.

He watched her disappear, oyes
humid, temples throbbing. “By the
powers!”™ he erled, “DBut she's
worth it!”

Perhaps his meaning Wwas vague,

oven to himself. He resumed his seat
mechanically and  sat for a time
graring dreamlily Into vacancy, blunt |
flagers drumming on the cloth.

“No” he declared at length, “No;
I'm safe e¢nough . . . In her
hands.”

Once secure from the publie gaze,
the girl erowded back Into a corner of
the cab, us though trying to efface her-
solf Her eyes closed almost auto
maticully; the curve af laughing Hps
peeame @ doleful droop; » erinkle ap-
poared  between the arched brows;
waves of burning erimson flooded her
{fieo and throat.

in her lap both hands lay elenched
nio uny fAsts— lenched so tghtly that
ft hurt, numbing her Hogers—a phys
jenl paln that, gomehow, helped bor 1o

“l Want You to Keep Your Mouth Shut”
That

endure the paroxysms of shame,
glie should have stooped so low!

Prosently the fingers relaxed, and
her whole frume relaxed In sympathy.
The black squall had passed over;
but now were the once tranquil waters
rufMed and angry. Then languor
gripped her like an enemy; she lay
listless in 1t8 hold, sick and faint with
digzust of self,

This was her allsufficlent punish-
ment: to have done what she had
done, to bhe abont to do what she con-
templated,  For she had set her hand
to the plow; there must now be no
drawing buek, however hateful might
prove her task

The volee of the ecabby
through the trap, roused her,

dropping
“This Is

| the Martha Washington, ma'am."

Mechanically she desconded from the
hensgom and padd her fare; then, sum-
moning up all her strength and reso-
tutton, passed (nto the lobby of the
hotel and paused at the telephone
switchhoard.

CHAPTER VIIL
Dance of the Hours.

Four p. m,

The old clock in a corner of the
siudy chimed resonantly and with de-
liberation; four double strolies; and
while yvet the deepthroated music was
dving Into silenee the telephone bell
ghrieked Impertinently,

Maltland bit savagely on the sgag
and knotted his brows, trying to bear
it. The effect was that of a coarse
file rasped across  raw  quivering
nerves, And he lay helpless, able to
dn no more toward endurance than to
dig nails deep into his palms,

Araln and again the fiendish elamor
ghattered the echoes, Blinding flashes
of agony danced down the white-hot
wires strung through his head, taut
from temple to temple,

Would the fool at the other end
never e satisfied that he could get
ne answer? Evidently not; the racket
continued merellessly, short series of
shrill calls alternating with Imperative
rolls prolonged until one thought that
the tortured metal sounding.cups would
crack. Thought! nay, prayed that
either such would be the case, or else
that one's head might at once merel-
fully be rent asunder,

That anguish so exquisite should
be the means of relensing him from
hiz bonds seemed a refinement of
frony. Yet Maltland was aware, he-
tween spasms, that help was on the
wny. The telephone instyrument, for
ohvious convenience, hadl heen
equipped with an extenslon bell which
rang glmultaneonsly In O'Hagan's
quarters, When Maitland was not at
home the janltovwvalet, so  warned,
would answer the ealls. And now, In
the still intervals, the heavy thud of
nahurried feet eould be heard upon
the stoircase, O'Hngan was coming
to ansawer; and taking his time about
it, It seomed an age hefore the rattle
of pass-key In laleh announced him;
und another ere, all unconscions of the
figure supine on the divan against the
further study wall, the old man shul-

“Well, woell 7" he demanded with that
Impatience characteristic of the it
erate for modern methods of communi-
catlon. “Pwhat the divvie ails yo?"

“Raysplets to ye, ma'am, and ‘tis
sorry I am [ didn't know ‘twas n
leddy."

“He's not."”

“Wan o'clock, there or thereabouts."”

“Falth, and he didn’t say.””

“Pwhat name will 1 be tellin' him?"

“Kape ut to yersilf, thin, 'Tis none
of me huginess.”

“If ye do, 'l not answer, Sure, am
1 to be e¢limbin' two flights av sthalrs
Iviry folve minfts—"

"Good-by yersili,” hanging up the re-
colver. “And the divvle fly away wid
ye," grumbled O'Hagan,

Ag he turned away from the instru-
ment Maitland managed to produce a
gound, something between a moan and
a strangled cough, The old  man
whirled on his heel, “Pwhat’'s thot?"

The next Instant he was hending
over Maitland, peering into the face
drawn and disfigured by the gug. *“The
saints  presarve us!  And who the
divvle are ye at all? Pwhy don't ye
apnke?

Maltland turned purple; and emitted
a furious snort,

“Misther Maitland, be all thot's
gtrange! s ut mad 1 am?  Or how
did ve get baek here and Into this fix,
sor, and me swapin® the halls and
polishin® the brasses fernlst the front
dure iv'ry minute since ve wint out?”

Indignation struggling for the upper
hand with mystification In the Irvish-
man's brain, he grumbled and swore;
yet busied his fingers. In a trice the
binding gag was loosed, and ropes and
straps cast free from swollen wrists
and ankles, And, with the assisiance
of a kindly arm behind his shoulders,
Maltland sat up, grinning with the
paln of renewing circulation In his
Hmbs,

“Wid these two oies mesllf saw ye
lave three hours gone, sor, and 1
e'n'd swear no sowl had intered this
houge sinee thin, Pwhat does ut all
mane, be all thoet's holy 7"

“It means,” panting, “brandy and
soda, O'Hagan, and be quieck.”

Maltland attempted to rise, but his
legs gave under him, and he sank
back with a stifled oath, resigning him-
s2lf to walt the return of normal con-
ditions, As for his head, it was threat.
ering to split at any moment, the tight
wires twanging infernally between his
temples; while the corners of his
meuth werd eracked and sore from the
pregsure of the pag. All of which
totted up a conslderable debit against
Mr. Anlsty's account,

For Maltland, despite his suffering,
had found time to flgure it out tog his |
personul  satisfaction—or dissatisfac
tion, If you prefor—Iin the interval be !
tween his return to consclousness and |
tlie arrival of O'Hagan, It was glmple
enough to deduce from the knowlodge
in his possession that the burglar, hay-
ing contrived his escape through the
disobedience of Higgins, should hoove
englnecrad this complets revenge for |
the Indignity Maltlpnd had puat

npon

Ned to the instrument, Nfced recolver | him.

from the
Lis ear.

hook, and applied it to

]
How he had divined the faet of (he
jewsls remaining In their owner's pos ]

*

| TR

I window tn the
e hionte Inowhlely the Bodser

sossion was b cledr . dited vet | was
rensonnble, gftor wll, o presiame that |
Maltland shoald prefor to hold his
W Pogsibly Anlety had seen the

eirl =lip the o i b Into Madtinnd's

pecket whibtle the Intter was knevling |
nad bindine 1y it v However
that wie, there was no denving that
he had teadled the treasure to s hid
ng plaece, unerelngly: and saeecodsd
I taking poss o of 1 with consum
nrite sk and andaeits When Maits
land eame to think of I, he reentted
digtinetly  the rend of the barglar's

Inguisition o the eharacter of Mr
Sendth.” whieh had all been calenlnted
to discover the loeption of the jewels,
And, when he Jul recndl this fact, and
how eastly he hd been duped, Mait
land could have vroupnd Wils teasth in
melodranutie rage—~but for the clr
cumstanee that when fhest 1t oecurrved
to him, gsuch o foat was a physieal -
possibility, ad even when ungnegged
the operation would have been painful
to o extremse

Sipping the wrateful
O'Hagan  prosently bhrovght him, the
voung man jpondered the case;, with
no pleasure o the prospect he fore
saw, * If Higeins had actoally
munieated the fact of Anistyv's eseape
to the poliee, the entire affaly was Hkely
ty come oul in the papers—all of I,
that ts, that he could not suppress, ot
even fguring that he could  stlenes
Megins and OHaean-—no diMenlt task
—though he wight be somewhat late
with Higeins— the most digereet imng
fnable explanation of his extraordinuary
conduect would make him the lnnghing

drink  which

com-

wtoek of his cleele of friends, to say

nothing of o ety that had bheen pe
customed to speak of him as “Mad
Multland™ for many o doy L'nlegs

Ah, he hnd itY He eould pretend
(20 long as Itoenlted By parpose, ot
all events), to have beon the man
canght and left hoonnd in Higeins' eare,
Stmple enougli. The knocking over of
the butler would be aseribed 1o 4 nat-
ural ebullition of indignation, the sub-
sequent (Heht to o harebrained notion
of running down the thief, And yet
even that explanation had its difficul-
tles, How was he to account for the
foct that he had failed 1o communi-
cate with the police—lknowing that his
tieasure had been ravished?

It was all very involved. Mr. Malt.
land returned the glass to O'Hagan
and, erndling his head In his hands
rincked his brains In valn for a satis
factory tale to tell. There were so
many things to be taken Into consid
eration, There was the givl in gray.

Not that he had forgotten her for an
instant; his fury roged but the higher
at the thonght that Anisty's Interfer-
ence had prevented his (Maitland's)
keeping the engagement.  Doubtless
the zirl had walted, then gone away
in anger, believing that the man in
whom ghe had placed falth had proved
nimself unworthy

But that telephone eall?

“O'Hagun,” demanded the hageoard
and distraught young mnn, “who was
that on the wive just now?"

Bolng a thoroughly trained servant,
O'Magon had walted that question In
gilonee,  waquiver  with  impatience
though he was, Now, his tongue un
leashed, his words falrly stnmbled on
one another's heels in his anxlety to
got them out in the least possible time,

“sure, an' ‘twas a leddy, sor, be the
Viee ay Mer, askin' were ye in, and
mesilt havin® seen yo go out no longer
Ao thin wan o'cloek and yersilf savin’
not # worrtd about comin® bhaeck at all
at all, pwhat was | 1o he tellln® her,
aven il ye were lyin® there on the dle.

van all unbeknownest to me, which
the same mesllf can not—"
“Holp!"” pleaded the young man

feebly, smiling. “One thing at o time,
pease, O'Hagnn, Answer mae one ques
tlon: Did she give a name?"

“She did not, sor, though mesilf—"

There, there! Walt a bit. | want
to think.”

Of conrse she had given no name; It
wouldn't be lke her. What was he
thinking of, anyway? It could not
have been the gray girl: for she knew
him only as Anisty; she could never
have thought him himself, Mualtiand.
Hut what pther woman of his acqunin-
tance did not belleve him (o be out of
town?

With a hopeless gesture, Maitland
gave it up, conceding the mystery (oo
deep for him, his Intelleet too feehle
to grapple with all its infinite ramilca-
tiong, The counsel he hod given
O'Hagen seemed most appropriate to
hig present peeds: One thing at a
time.  And obviously the first thing
that lay to his hand was the silenciug
of O'Hagzan,

Maltland rallied his wity to the task
“O'Hagan,” sald he, “this man, Snalth,
who was here this afternoon, culled
himeelf a detective. As soon s we
wore alone he rapped me over the
head with a loaded enne, nnd, 1 sus
pect, went through the fint stealing
everything he could lay hands  onp.
Hand me my clgarelte case, plegsae”

O gone, sor--"tis not on the denoi,
at lusie, pwhere | saw ut last

“Al! You geo? Now for ronsons of
my own, which 1 won't enter {
Jon't want the affale to gt ot and Le
publie.  You understund? |1
want you to keep your mouth shut,
uutil 1 glve you permission to upen it”

(T PFE CUNTIRLLED)

conmaoe

FALLIERES IN STAINED GLASS.

Portrait of French President That
Arouses Criticiam—Is Skillful
Piece of Work,

Paaris visited
the ety of Lo Mung nnd was so de
Hghited with it that  he  notwinated
Himsell honorary  canon of the ¢i
thedrnd, an appolntment which Pope
Cloment VL In 1888 conferrad on his

Charlomagne ongee

TOrevaey

A L Mans artist, Me. Echivard, a
designer of  wnkned windows,
wis reminded of (his fTnet one day by
tepding an aeconint of n winined glasse
Chiureh of St John ot
Is o
dectiled thnt the French
honkd e longer ek an
honor that had been pald to the Ger
man emperor, and set to work on o
dosign  showling Al | Fallleres,  th
restdent of the republe, and there
fore, aecording o ihe artist's heliel,
sticeesror o the Kings as honorary
canon, clothod Inoa canon's cope and
Kneoling on o devotional chair

'he piodorn and the archinle  are
allledd i the desiegn, The egpe I
thrown back sutelontly (o show that
M. Fallieres s wenrlng eveningg droes
nnd the grand erogs of the Leglon of
Honm The arms  of the  onthedernl
vhapter, three Hourdedis and  three
keve, are baloneed by an exentcheon
' ormmented  with  the Lagion of
l Fronor and (he Galile cock

rlhsas

[ O R | 11
(LLICE CEER B

elow I the inscription in Gothile
charnerors Veeording to teaditlon,

| Measire  Armand  Fallleres,  elghth
| prestdent of the Froneh vepublie, tikes

President Fallieres of France in

Stained Glass,

in his guality of chlef of state the title
of canon of Salnt-Jullen of Le Mans."

Long months of work went Into
making the glass after the design and
now that it la finlshed it has met with
only a cold welecome. The spectacle
of the president, during his term of
oMee church and state were definltely
geparated, figuring a8 n canon seems
to give pleasure to no party or sec-
tion. A loeal art soclety even re-
fused to admit the window to its exhi-
bitlon, although the skill of its exe
cution is generally admitted.

NEW NAVY YARD COMMANDER

Capt. J. B. Murdock, Former Chief of
Battleship Rhode Island, Succeeds
Admiral Goodrich,

New York.—Rear
I, Guoodrich, retired,
commandant of the Drooklyn navy
yard since June 1, 1907, relinquished
g command recently and was sue
ceolded by Capt. Joseph 1L Murdoclk,
who commuanded the battleship Rbode
Island In the eruige of the fleet around
the world, Capt. Murdock is the first

Admiral Caspnr
who has been

Capt. J. B. Murdack,

oficer of hig rank to be placed In
command of the navy yard since 1888,
when Capt. Francis M, Ramsey was
the commandant,

Capt. Murdock was born at Hart-
ford in 1851 and I8 a gradunte of
the United States naval academy. Ho
gerved as executive offfeer on the 17,
| 8. 8 Panther during the Spanish-
Ameriean  war He has wreitten o
numiher of art'eles on electricity and
mangnetism. Rear Admiral Goodrich
waus born In Philadelphia in 1847 and
I o gradvate of the United States
naval academy.

Wound In Heart Not Fatal,

A Geneva (Switzerland) boy, aged
16, who accldentally lodged the bul
let of an alr-gun in his Laart, was ta
ken to the hosplial, whers Dr. Girard
opened the wound, extroctsd the %Hall
and sewoed up the heart. The viedm
i3 now out ol danger
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Suggestion and Practical Thought.

Topching the Seriptures at Thesso
Tomben Va. 10 When  Paul, 8i
and Thonothy were delven from 1'hilip
pl they traveled gouthwest along the
great military rond which leads ta
Rome At the end  of thirtythreo
miles they reanched Amphipolls, and
thirty miles further along they canme
1o Apollonin Ad netther elty
much  fmportanee  the  three  mis
glonaries coutinued thelr jJourney on
to Thesantonfen, thirty-seven  mile
distant, on the gulf of Salovlewn in
Mavcedonin,

Here was a Jewlsh synagogue, nnd
an ensy opening for preaching  the
goapel,  They remained in the syna
gogue for three weeka until finally
driven away by the Jews Then they
took up thelir hoadguarters with Jonas,
just outslde of the synagogue cirele

Here Paul formed the nucleus of o
large and flourighing church, chiefly
somposed of Gentiles, and, although
he supported himself in part by work-
ing with his own hands, yet he re
mained long enough to receive help
twice from Philippl.

Panl had four methoda of teaching
the Iible to thoe people.  Fleat, he
“roagoned  with them  out  of the
Seriptures,” basing hia reasoning on
true facts, which they aceepted. Sec-
ond, he unfolded the trutha of the
Seriptures, and pointed out things
they had not noticed, or applications
which they had not understood. Paul
wng to them like the expert who
polnts out to the poor farmer the rich
mines of gold and eilver beneath the

wias of

surface, Third, he compared the
peripture with seripture  and  with
facts, Especially did he show that

Christ had suffered. This deseription
was one of the groatest difficulties In
the Jewish mind, It seemed impos.
gible that the victorious king, who
wan to reign forever, the Wonderful,
the Counsellor, Everlasting Fuather,
the Prince of Peacs, whose Kingdom
was an everlasting kingdom, Including
all nations, could be an humble teach-
er who died on the cross, Hut Paul
shiowed them that only by suffering
could Christ save from sin, and that
by his having rlsen again from the
dead, Jesus is a lving and glorfous
king. Fourth, by living the Gospel,
so that they could Interpret Its mean.
ing by what he was and did.

As a result of his lnbors In Thessa-
loniea some Jews believed, and con-
gorted with Paul and Sllas. The
Groeks gathered In great multitudes,
who were looking and hoping for a
religlous life,

The assault on Paul, Silas and
Timothy was Instigated by the “Jews
which believed not* and were moved
by Jealousy or envy, because they
were declining and the Christinns
were growing. The Jews used the
rabble, vile fellows, as thelr instru
ments,, and turning them Into a wild
wioh they “assaulted the house of
Jason,"” with whom the misglionaries
were lodging. The misslonaries wera
not at home, but the mob dragged Ja-
gon and certain Christians before the
rulers, shouting, “These that have
turned the world upside down are
coming hither also.”

The charge ngainst the mission:
arles . was treason, for saying that
there 18 another king, one Jesus, The
same charge was made agnlnst Jesus
befare Pllate.

They were bound over to keep the
peace by a sum af money, or property,
which Jason and other Christions
must forfeit if the missionaries wera
agnin the occaslon of another riot
Hence Paul and Silas were hmmedi
ately sent away secretly by night.
They went to Lleren,

Heron was inland about fifty miles
gouthwest of Thessalonien, Cleero, in
higs oratlon ngainst Plso, says that,
unable to face the complaint at Thes
salonlea, Plso fled to Nerea, 8o Paul
may have gone to Berea on account
of its seclusion. As usual they went
to the synagogue where they were in
troduced by thelr escort of Christian
Jews who left them at tieis point

The missionaries remained at Heren
for several weeks untll another popu-
lar disturbance, stirred up by their
Thessalonlan enemies. Paul was se.
eretly and hastily sent to Athens,
while Silas and Timothy were to fol
low later.

The most {mportant book In the
world for study and reading is the
Bible, It gives the largest, fullest,
widest education, It educates all the
faculties of the soul., It trains for the
best life In this world, and for immor-
tal ife,

Home reading and study of the Bi-
ble dally is the most important means
of becoming acqualnted with its
truthg. The chief cause of the Ignor
ance of the 1ible, so often charged to
the account of the Sunday school, lles
in the neglect of Bible reading at
home, the decadence of family prayers
and family instruction. The Sunday
school, eapecially where the Inturna-
tional Lessons arce used, {8 a groat
ald and Inspiration to home study.
The whole family read, stedy, and dis-
cuss the subjects together. No other
geheme can accomplish this end so
well,

-




